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ee CORDA -% 
i | BATTLES MAW-EATING 
, BEASTS IN THE 
KING'S ARENA // 


WE RODE FROM THE FOREST ASTRIDE A GREAT LINICQRN , THIS FEARSOME WARRIOR 
WITH AN TRON TAW. LIS WEAPONS ARE THE BOW , THE KNIFE, AND THE AXE, AND 


WHEREVER HE GOES, PEATH FOLLOWS, FOR HIS 1S NOT A SHINING LEGEND OF HERO- 
(SM. BUT & HIPEQUS SAGA. OF ONE MAN'S SURVIVAL. 


‘ I % GO AHEAD, You 
LBN 


DISGUSTING LITTLE SAVAGE! 
SHOOT! BUT IF YOu PO,YouR 
OWN MOTHER DIES / 


SCRIPTED BY! 

BY “MICHAEL FLEISHER 
ILLUSTRATED BY? 
PABLOS MAREOF 


NJAW Volume 1, Number 2, March 1975 is 
York City, N.Y. 10022. Subscriptions in U 


by Atlas Comics. Executive offices and office of publication 717 


ions $1:50 for six issues. Application to mail at second. class po: 
ing offices. © Copyright 1975 Seaboard Periodicals, Inc. All rights reserved. IRONJA 
eaboard Periodicals, 


Fifth Avenue 


| BEGINS TO BREAK OVER THIS 
531 


STEPS ANO THE GRATING 
RASP OF A TAILERS KE: 


WELL. FOR OWE THING, 
SHE'S 4 MEMBER OFA 
REBEL BANO PLOTTING 
TO OVERTHROW THE 


ANOTHER 
A PLAYMATE OF 
THAT DEMON (QONTAW! 


FOR AFTER THIS 
MORNINGS FESTIVITIES 
YOUR APPEARANCE 
WASH WILL_ NO LONGER 
YOUR PIRTY FACE! MATTER! 


THERE'S NO TiME 
FOR WAITING: WENCH? 


THE HELPLESS GIRL 
1S DRAGGED INTO 
THE KING'S A 

ANP CHAINES TOA 
STAKE IN FULL VIEW 


if 


WH-WHERE'S 

IRON TAN! WHAT 

HAVE YOU DOWE 
TO HIM# 


HE @SCAPESO 
LAST NIGHT’ 
KILLED TWO 
Guanes 


HOW COME HE 

A DIDN'T TAKE 
\ YOU ALONG F 
G\ WEREN'T You 


WH-WHAT'S 
Se FORE 
" 

Sif 


AFTER ALL, THE WAY 
YOU REBELS SMELL, 
BO YoU THINK WE 
COULD GET THE BEARS 
To TOUCH YOU = 
WITHOUT ITE 


zhi 


THEN, ASA TENSE 
AWUSH FALLS OVER 
THE CROWD, THE 
KING RISES (Nv 

HIS BOX TO 


RELEASED FROM THEIR CAGES WITHIN THE ARENA 
WALL, THE BLOOD-HUNGRY BEARS LUMBER TO- 
WARD THEIR SQUIRMING VICTIAA READY TO 
RENO HER FLESH WITH THEIZ RAZOR-SHARP 


LET 
THAT ANIMAL 
IN-= 


THE SOLDIERS IN THIS — 
COUNTRY FIGHT LIKE 
op AISHMONGERS! 


BUT FIRST WE 
MUST FINDA PLACE 
TO MIDE , LEST THE 
KING'S SOLDIERS 

VERTACE g 


TLL SHOW YOU THE 
WAY TO THE REBEL CAMP 
WE'LL BE SAFE THERE?’ 


SOMETIME LATER, IN THE 
ROYAL BECCHAMBER OF 
PRINCESS ELENA 


TELL ME, THEN! 
WHAT 0O You 
KNOW OF THE 
SAVAGE (RON 
JAW WHO RES- 
CUED THE REBEL 
GIRL TODAY 
FROM AN AGON- 
IZING DEATH IN 
THE ARENA? 


INCARCERATED 
IN THE DUNGEON, I 
WENT TO VISIT HIM 
THERE?! I SAW THE 
ROYAL BURTH- 
MARK ON HIS 
SHOULDER! 


HE DOES NOT 
SUSPECT IT, BUT 

I KNOW HE (S 
REALLY MY BROTHER, 


Gausamaniue ) ; Sy GUT IF MILADY SWEARS 
BARBARIAN, MARI- j SWEAR: 


= t Mi TO KEEP \T LA 

ANNE! WHY HAS No } AW SOLEMN SECRET FROM 

Guat AA . ‘| THE KING. TWILL TELL 

Eee ae ih 5 WHAT I KNOW ABOUT 
2?AND WHY 

Does He WEAR His S77 THE SAVAGE YOU CALL 

IRON Taw? 4 . Z Al @ A \y (RONTAW: 


IRONJAW 
KNow 
NOTHING, 
MILADY2 


OUR REAL FATHER WAS A WISE AND 
GOOD KING. HIS CONSORT, THE QUEEN , YOUR 
MOTHER, GAVE BIRTH TO TWIN OFFSPRING +A BOY 
ANC A GIRL. THE GIRL,ELENA ; WAS YOU. THE 
BOY. ROLAND, Was THE ONE YOUNOW 
cate One 


ROLAND WILL 
BE WISE ANDA 
GREAT FIGHTER! 


“SOON AFTERWARG, PURING A 
ay eer pihs Sfggeies erie Mepinedts co 
“ T 74 las 3 HROWAS FROM HO} AM 
SEM EEe Hin Cae ‘3 BROKE HIS NECK. THEY CALLED 
HER SECRETLY GEHINO YOUR FATHER'S PEATH AN 
youe. 6 FATHER'S : ; BEC BENT, BUT ITWAS RumoR- 
BA 


TINY METAL SPIKE 
PLANTED BENEATH 
THE PEAD KING'S 

SADDLE ... 


“AFTER & SUITABLE PERIOD OF MOURNING, 
YOUR MOTHER MARRIED HER SWEETHEART 
ANG HE BECAME THE NEW KING. 
BUT HIS RULE Was TO ENO AS 
SOON AS THE QUEEN'S SON 
WAS OL0 ENOUGH TO ASCEND 
THE TH2ON pagel 7 


oe 


"ANG SO,,.WITH THE 
CSONNIVANCE OF THE 
QUEEN, LITTLE ROLAND, 
THE RIGHTFUL HEIE 


“BUT THE AD STABLEMAN, 
Took PITY OW 


nau See 

soul mM He 

iarabmetliatte | Raid Fae 
SOMEHOW HE MIGHT 
SURVIVE... 


EVERY WoRD 
OF IT 1S TRUE. 
MILADY! YOUR 

BROTHI 


INFANT / 1 DO 
NOT KNOW HOW 
HE CAME TO 


001 
“aise See 
WINGGODA a 


MEANWHILE | AT THE REBEL'S HIOEDEN ENCAMPMENT : IRONTAW'S COMPANION HAS F. 
TELLING HER COMRADES OF HER DRAMATIC ESCAPE FROM THE KING'S ARENA + 


THEY ARE PLANNING 

TO ATTACK THE PALACE 
TONIGHT, IRONTAW! 
THEY WANT YOU To. 
LEAD THEIR ARAAY! 


IRON- 


THEM! THERE 
fm 'S NOTA SINGLE 


HUNDRED GOLD €0/ns 1 
WILL AGREE TO LEAD YouR 
WASHWOMAN ARMY! 


ALL RIGHT, 
IRONTAW ! WE 


NEED Ey 
WE'LL PAY! 


AYE! LEAD US, 


BAH! YOU CALL 
THIS MOTLEY ASSoRT- 


MENT OF WASHWOMEN 
AN ARMY! 


THEY ARE WILLING 
TO GIVE THEIR £/VES 
IN THE BATTLE A- 
GAINST TYRANNY! 

DON'T YOU BELIEVE 


IN ANYTHING /2 


THE ASSAULT ON THE KING'S 
STRONGHOLD WILL COST YOU 
MORE THAN A HANDFUL OF 


GOLD COINS.’ HALF OF You 4 


WILL DIE STORMING THE 
PALACE GATES 


“AND AFTER 
WE'RE THROUGH 
THE GATE— 


HALF OF THOSE WHO REAAAINN 
WILL DIE IN THE FIGHT TO TAKE 
THE CASTLE! THE KING'S 
SOLDIERS ARE PITIABLE 


THE ONE IN FOUR WHO S IT WILL BE A RI \ MY KENNETH SPEAKS 
SURVIVE THE ENTIRE \ o RICE WORTH NGSPT FOR US ALL? WE 
BATTLE WILL EX- \ NY PA) A\ Nea 

PERIENCE THE FREE- “a Te 

oO PALI 

ABOUT SO OFTEN. 


GOOD! NOW WATCH 
CLOSELY! THE CASTLE 

GATE 1S MERE! THE 
\ SENTRIES, HERE! 


CATE THAT NIGHT, ALONE FIG- 
URE CLIMBS STEALTHILY UP 
ret 


P THEY DIE LIKE SHEEP,THESE 
FISHMMONGER SOLDIERS! 


IPD_ SO, MOMENTS 


AM 
LATER, IN THE HALL- 
way See A'S 


WHAT DOES A MAN 
UEUALLY WANT WITH 
A _ WOMAN? T WANT 
YOU TO RIDE WITH 
‘MEW 


DECEITFUL WENCH!) 
HOW COULD 1 BE 


BER TARLOMK« 
FROM A KING- 


EAVE 
UMMECIATELY! 


OF YOUR PRECIOUS TARLOK 
L KNOW WOTHING ! BUT RE- 
GARD THIS ROYAL Q/RTA/- 
MARK ! SEE 2 IT IS LIKE 
YOUR OWA! YOU ARE MY 
TWIN BROTHER AND 


NO! HEIS OUR STEP- 
FATHER AND THE 


FUL RULER OF 
THIS AINGEOM! 


AFTER ELENA HAS 
NARRATED THE 
STORY RECENTLY 


TOLD HER BY THE C 4 _ . THAT 1S THE - 
HANDMAIDEN eel) \ THERE IS 
MARIANNE... - = s WORK To BE 
: DONE THIS 
NIGHT! 
Li WARRIOR'S 
TIME TO PONDER WORK! 
THE TRUTHOR 
FALSITY OF IT 
Now! 


MOMENTS LATER, NEAR THE AND HIS COMPANION 
CASTLE GATE, A SENTRY DIES CRUMPLES WITH A 
SHENTLY WITH A BLOOD- SHATTERED SPINE AS 
CHOKED GURGLE.., THE BLADE OF 12ON- 
JAWS BATTLE AXE 
CLEAVES FLESH AND 


MEANWHILE AT THE EDGE OF THE WOODS 
JUST BEYONOG THE CASTLE GATE... BEATH TO 


7 y THE M bo 
THE Te wf ina Aele 
OPENING! by MNS LAC ‘gf 


Oi, y 


AS THE INSURGENTS RUSH THE y THE SHRIEKING OF THE MAIMED MINGLE: 
CASTLE WALL, SOLDIERS ON THE g |WITH THE MOANS OF THE DYING AS Fae 
FARAPETS RIDDLE THEM WITH REBELS, LED BY /RONTAW, POUR TH: 
ARROWS AND SHOWER THEM 


i THE GATE INTO THE COURTYA2D 
WITH CAULDRONS OF f 
FLAMING O/L.... " 


THE @LOOD-DRENCHED COURTYARD (S 
LITTERED WITH CORPSES AS /RONTAW 
BEGINS FIGHTING HIS WAY UP THE 
CASTLE STAIQWAY:.- 


THE BLADE OF 

MY AXE (Ss 
CAKED WITH 
OEATH.«- 


BRY...LLEGITIMATE 
OFFSPRING OF 
AMYENA! 


A WOMAN'S 
SKIRTS 


ra 
REA FOOL Su THEN tae TAME WILL / 
YOU'RE A FO. PERHAPS... STOP You’ LY Zs 
ESCAPE Sega p 

BY HIDING BEHIND / : Vy: | # 

Va , 

) = ey a 
SS c 


é 


WINCING GRIMALY = 
AGAINST AGONE- ~ AQVANCES GRIMLY TOWAROS THE TERROR 
ING CAIN, - é 


STRIKEN KING. aa 


AND PLUNGES THE BLOO: 
TO THE KINGS ABOCOMEN 


WITH THE EVIL TYRANT DEAD a if L] 

ANC THE REBELS WOW 1) > ALL HAIL 
Coe O i. y KING < 
IRON TA : 

IN HUIS STEAB, BOTH BY ay /RONTAW ! Ch 
WRIUE OF HIS LINEAGE 1 iy 
AND HIS 2 IN LEAD - | 


2 
ROLE IN. 

ING THE SUCCESSFUL 

REBELLION::- PX & 


BUT AS KING IRONTAW (S$ ABOUT TQ 
EARN THE LIFE OF A MONARCH IS 
PROM THE CIFE OF A 
OUT INTO THE 
STREETS TO 


RIGHT HERE IN 
THE CASTLE! 


THEY ARE THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL MaAID- 
ENS IN THE KING: (<8) 
Bom YouR ‘ 
HIGHNESS/ 


MOMENTS LATER.. 


ME, 
f T fA 
y LOVELY To i 
plLoonw atz i 


4 
i 


[eg iY 

UTMOST TO. 

PLEASE 

YOU, YOUR 

MAIE w/ yy 
if 


a 


FOREST, TO 
RIDE MY LINI- 


8-BUT YOUCAN'T, YouR 
MAJESTY! TODAY You MUST 
PRESIDE OVER THE ROYAL 
COURT, BALANCE THE 


VERY WELL, 
Tee... UL 
GO HUNTING 


OH WO, YOUR MATESTY? 
TOMORROW YOU MUST 


DELEGATION OF WOBEL- 
MEN FROM & DISTANT 


BY THE GREAT 
MACHINE! A 
KING CANNOT 
FIGHT, OR HUNT, 
ORSTEAL OR 
CHASE WEN CHES! 
TO BE AKING 15 To 
BE LIKE A TOOTH- 
Less OLD: 
Woman. 


YOUR MAVESTY! 
WHAT ON EARTH 
ARE Yo 


» LOING? 


ATLEAST THEY 
7 


